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was "beginnMg to plek up fine bits of
informntion! B8So Florence Hargreave
was going to have a new father In a
day or so?

their cleverness was well offset by an
equal number of fools.

Yeos, there were some clever rogunes,
and to prove .
geoured a taxicad and drove furiously |
away, hig destination the home of his
ancient vnemy.
a block or two away and presently
stowed himself away in the summer
house at the left of the lawn. Tt would
have been & capital idea—that is, if
the other man had not thought of and |
anticipated this very thing. 8o he
used a public pay station telephone:
and Braine walted in
till the lights in the Hargreave house
W¥ent out one by one and It became
wrapped in darkness within and moon- |
ghine without

Braine was a philogsopher. He re- |
turned to his waiting taxicab, drove |
home, paid the Dbill, smiling grimly,
and went to bed. It was goilng to be |
a wonderful game of blind man's buff, |
and it was going to be sport to watch
this fool Paroff blunder into a pit

The next afternoon Florence and |
Norton =at in tbe summer heuse talk- |
ing of the future. Lovers are prone !
to talk of that. As if anything else
in the world ever equals the present!
They talked of nlece little apartments
and vacations in the summer and how
much they would out of his
galary, and a thousand and one other
things which would not interest you
at all if | recounted them in detail
But they did love each other, and they
were going to be married; you may be
certain of that They did not care
a snap of the finger what Jones
thought, They were going to be mar-
ried, and that was all there was to It.
Of course, Florence couldn’t touch a
penny of her father's money. If he,
Norton, couldn’t take care of her with-
out help, why, he wouldn't be worth
the powder to blow him up with.

‘But, my dear, you must be very
careful,” he said. "“Jones and I will
always be about somewherc, If they
really get hold of vou once, God alone
knows what will happen. It Is not
vou, it is vour poor father they want
to bring out Into the open. If they ‘
knew where he was they would not
hother you in the least.”

'‘Have I really a father? Sometimes
1 doubt. Why couldn't he steal into |
the house and see me, just once?"

“Perhaps he dares not. This house
is always watched, night and day
thorgh you'll look in vain to discover
any one. Your father knows best what
he 18 dolng, my dear girl. You see,
1 met bim years ago In China; and

vain, walted |

sAvVe

Niing he generally did it. He neve
botched any of his plans. So we all
must walt, Only I'm going to marry
you all the same, whether he likes it
or not. The rogues will try to impose
upon you again; but do not pay any |
attention to notes or personals in the
papers. And it was a lucky thing that
1 was on the freighter that plcked you
up at sea, 1 shall always wonder how
that vacht took fire.”

“S8o shall 1, replied Florence, her
Lrows drawing together in puzzle-
ment. “Sometimes 1 think | must have |
done {t, You know, people out of their .
heads do strange things. I seem to
see myself as in & dream. And this |
man Braine is & scoundrel!” ‘

“Yeg; and more than that, he is
the dear friend of the countess. But |
understand, you must never let her |
dream or suspect that you know Ry
lulling her Into overconfidence some
day she will naturally grow careless, '|
and then we'll have them all, 1 think |
1 understand what your father's ldea |
i1s: not to have them arrested for
blackmail, but practically to extermin-
ate them, put them iu prison for such |
terms of years that they'll die there, |
When you see & snake, a polsonous
one, don't let it get away.
Well, 1 must be off to work."

“And you be careful, too. You are |
in more danger than 1 am.”

“But I'm a man and can dodge
quick,” he laughed, plocking up his hat. |

“What a horrid thing money is! 1If |
1 badn't any money, nobody would |
bother me."”

“I would,” he smiled, He wanted to |
kigs her, but the eternal Jones might
be wiatching from the windows; and |
s0 he patted her hand instead and |
walked down the graveled path to
the street.

It was difMcult work for Florence
to play st friendship, She was like
her father; she did not bestow it on
every one, She had gilven her friend- |
ghip to the Russlan, the first real big
friendship in her life, and she had
bgen roughly disillusioned. But if the
countess could act, #0o could she; and
of the two her acting was the more
consummate, Bhe could smile and
Jaugh and jest, all the while her heart
was burning with wrath

One day, & week or so after her
meeting with Norton in the summer
house, Olga arrived, beautifully '
gowned, handsome &8s ever. There
was not the least touch of the mdven- |
turess in her makeup, Florence had
Just recelved some mail and she had
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|
| came in and asked Florence to ¢come

this assertion Rraine |
He dropped the cab |

| calmly examined

| treasure over to

| the clock;

| sea her,

dropped the letters on the library table
to grebt the countess. Bhe had opened
them, byt had not yet looked at their

There were some clever | eontents.
rogues among this band of theirs: but |

They were chatting pleasantly about
incongequent things, when the mald

to Mise Busan’s room for & moment,
Florence excused herself, wondering
what Susan could want. She forgot
the mafl

As soon as she was gone the count.
egs, certnin that Jones was not lurk-
ing about, picked up the letters and
their contents; and
found this remark-
"Dear daughter 1

I must turn the
you. Meet me at
eight in the summer house, Tell no
one ag my life is in danger. Your lov-
Ing father.”

The countess could have Ilnughed
aloud, She saw this man Paroff's
hand; and here was the chance to be-
fool and humiliate him and send him
off packing to his cold and miserable
country. She had muade uj once as
Florence, aud she could easily do so
again
her was the fact that she did not know
whether Florence bad read the letter

among them she
able document:
have never seen:

—
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The only thing that troubled |

| uMy ChildI" Whispered the Man.

' she played out the farce to the very
end. She permitted herself to be
pinioned and jogged; and for what
unnecessary roughmess she suffered
at the hands of Paroff he would pres-
ently pay. He took her straight to
the exeécutive chamber of the Black
Hundred and pushed her into the
room, exclaiming triumphantiy:

{  "Here |s Hargreave's daughter!"”

“Indeed!” sald Olga, throwing pack

‘her vell ana standing revealed in her

mask,

"Olga!" eried Braine, laughing.

And that was the Inglorious end of
the secrel agent from Russia,

CHAPTER XIV,

Norton Makes a Discovery,

{ Perhaps the most amusing phase of
the secret agent’s discomfiture was the
fact that neither Jones nor Florence
had the least |dea what had happened.
Florence regretted a bundred times
during the evening that she had not
gone out to the summer house, It
might really have been her father. Her
regret grew so deep in her that just

, before going to bed she confessed to
Jones.,

“You received a letter of that sort
and did not show it to me?" said
Jones, astonished,

“You warned me never to pay any
attention to them."

“No; 1
upon them without first consulting
me, And we might have made a cap-

, ture! My child, always show me these

, things. 1 will advise you whether to

tear them up or not,"

“Jones, I believe you are going a
little too far,” said Florence haughtily.

“It might have been my father."

1
I

“Never In this world, Miss Florence, '
! 8till, I beg your pardon for raising '

my volce. What [ do and have done
Is only for your own sake. There are

~ 'two things I wish to Impress upon your

There Was
the Adventuress in Her Makeup.

Not the Least Touch of

or not. Thus, she did not dare destroy

ft. She first thought of changing
then she concluded to drop
the letter exactly where she found it
and trust to luck

When Florence returned she ex-

plained that her absence had. been due

| to some trifling household affair.

Sald the Russian: I come primar-
ily to ask you to tea tomorrow, where
they dance, If vou like, you may ask
Mr., Norton to go along. 1 begin to
observe that you two are rather fond
of one another.”

“0, Mr, Norton I8 just a valuable
friend,” returned Florence with a
smile that quite deceived the other
woman. 1 shall be glad to go to the
tea. But I shall not promise to dance.”

“Not with Mr. Norton?" archly.

“Reporters never dance themselves;
they make others dance instead.”

“I ghall have to tell that,” declared
the countess; and she laughed quite
uonestly.

“Then | have sald something wit-
ty?™

“Indeed you have; and it is not only

witty but truthful. I'm afrald you're

deeper than the rest of us have any |

idea of."

"Per‘ha.ps‘; am,"” thought Florence;
“at least, deeper than you belleve.”

When the countess fluttered down
to her limousine—Florence hated the
slght of it—and drove away, Florence
remembered her lettars. And when
ghe came to the one purporting to be

Kill it. | from her father, she read it casefully, |

bent her head in thought, and finally
destroyed the missive, absolutely con-
fident that It was only a trap, and not
very well conceived at that. Norton
had glven her plenty of reason for
belleving all such letters to be forger-
les, Her father, if he really wished to
would enter the house; he

would not write. Ah, when would
ghe see that father of hers, so myster-
fous, always hovering near, always
unseen?

It must have been an amusing ad-
venture for the countess. To steal
into the summer house and walt there,
not knowing if Florence had advised
Jones or the reporter, If caught, she
had her excuses. Paroff, the confi
dent, however, appeared shortly after.

“My child!" whispered the man.

And Olga stifed a laugh; but to
him it sounded like a sob.

“1 am worn out,” he sald. ! am
tired of the game of hide and 2ek.”

“You will not have to play the game
long,” thought Olga.

“The money s hidden in my office
down towa. And we must go there at
once, When we return we will pack
up and leave for Burope. ['ve longed
to see you so!"

“You poor fool! And they sent y=u
to superssde Leo!” shy mused.

mind before 1 go., This can be made
a comedy or a terrible tragedy. You
. have already had a taste of the latter;
and each time you escaped because
God was good to us. But he is rarely
kind to thoughtless people. They have
to look out for themselves, 1 am act-
,ing under orders; always remember
that.”

"®orglve me; 1 acted wrongly. But
I'm o weary and tired of this eternal
suepiclon of everybody and every-
thing. Can't I go somewhere, some
place where 1 can have rest?"

“If 1 thought for a single moment
it was possible to take you thousands

' of miles from this apot, it would be
done this very night. But this is our
fortress. Bo far it has been impreg-
nable. The police are watching It;
and that prevents s general assault

|

by the scoundrels. If we triled to
leave we would be followed; and they
play that game exceedingly well. Now,
good-night. We'll have you out of all
| this doubt and suspiclon one of these
days. There will not be any past;
that will be lopped off as you'd lop a
limb from a tree.”

“Please let it be quick, I want to
see my father.”
Jones' eyes sparkled. "And youn

“have my word that he wants to see
j you. But I dare not tell you.”

“Do you think he would object to
, Mr. Norton?" she nsked, studying the
rug.
“In what capacity? he countered,
' foreing her hand.

“As—as a husband?' bravely,

Jones o turn studied the patterns
in the rug, "It Is only natural for a
father to look high for his daughter's
| husband, But, after al), an honest
man |8 worth as much as anything 1
know of. And Norton is honest and
loyal and brave."

“Thank you, Jones, 1 intend to
marry him when the time comes; so
you may as well prepare father for
this eventuality.”

“There s an old adage—"

But she interrupted him. “If you
have a new adage, Jones, 1 shouldn't
mind hearing it. But I'm only just
out of echool, where old adages are
served from soup to pudding. Good-
night.”

And Jones went to the rear of the
house, chuckling.

In the passing It might well he ob-
served that the Hargreave house had
a remarkable menage. There was a

three of them reported to Jones each
night before goipg to bed. They were
@ll three detectives from one of the
greatest organisations in America,
Finding themselves unabls to lure
Florence away from the environs of

dred set some new machinery in mo-

. A

warned you never to act '

gardener, a cook, and a mald; and the |

the Hargreave home, the Black Hun-

of every one in it by a perfectly logl
cal device, But the first step in this
new move was going to be extremely
delfeate and rigky. 1t was no small
advoenture to entor the Hargreave
home; and yat this must be done. Bo
finally “Splder” Beggs was selected
for the work. The man could practie-
ally walk over crackery without caus-
ing a sound; he could climb a house
by the window ledges; and he could
hiold his breath like those professional
tank swimmers.

Three or four nights after the Par-
off flasco, Jones started the rounds,
putting out the lights, He left the
one In the hall till the last, for It was
his habit, after having turned off that
Hght, to stand by the door for several
minutes, watching, One never could
tell,

On the other hand, “Spider” Beggs
never approached a house till an hour
after the lights went out. Persons
were likely to move about for some
minutes Inter; they might want some-
thing to eat, a drink of water. So he
remained hidden behind the summer
house till long after midnight. When
at last he felt assured that all in the
Hargreave house were asleep, he
moved out cautiously. Both his future
and his pocketbook depended upon

Here Was an Operation That Needed
All His Care and Skill.

| the success of this venture, It took
- him ten minutes to erawl from the
summer house to the veranda, and to
have detected this approach Jones,
had he been watehing, would have
necded a searchlight. Begga hugged
the lattlce work for another ten min-
utes and then drew himeelf up and
wriggled to one of the windows., Here
was an operation that needed all his
care and skill; to lift this window with-
out sound. Bul he was an old hand
and windows with ordinary locks were
playthings undegy his deft touch. He
raised the wind®w, stepped over the
glll into the library, and crouched
down, He did not close the window;
!houne thieves never do, They leave
windows and doors open, beécause

ure, And he had fallen upon this
thing: he, Norton, all because his
tallor had written him a sharp note
rbhoett hie bill and he had been pro-
voked to reply In kind! Counterfelt
mon’y. There was quite a flurry these
days over cortain issues of spurlous
paper. It was so good that only ex-
perts could detect [t Thers were two
plates, one for a ten and another for n
twenty. For a while he was pulled be-
tween duty and love. Waell, it weonld
only ald another inlerewling chanter
to the genernl story when he published
it. He started at to Riverdale to ac-
quaint Jones witli the discovery,

“Humph!" euid Jones: “not a bad
idea this. So thu!'s what the sneak
was doing here 1n't night. I've been
wondering and wondering. Let's have
a look."

He went through the books and at
length came across the three volumes,
Theee held a thousznd In excellent
counterfeit,

“Mighty good work thet. What
are you going to do?" asked the re-
porter.

Jonea rubbed hisg chin reflectively.
“How long may a counterfeiter be
sent up?"

“Anywhere from
years."

“That will serve. My boy, this time

ten to twenty

we'll go and take Mr, Black Hun-
dred right in hig cubby hole,

“You know where it Is7"

“Hvery nook and corner of it. Now

you go at once to the chief of the local
branch of the secret gervice and put
the matter to him frankly, 1, Flor-
ence, Susan, and the rest of us must
be arrested. The wretches must be-
lleve that the house I8 empty. They'l}
rove about fruitlessly and will return
to their den to report the success of
the coup. All the while you and
some detectives will be in hiding up-
stairs, dictagraph and all Ythat. When
the time comes you will follow. This
will not reach the heads, perhaps, but
it will demoralize the organization In
guch a way as to make it helpless for
geveral months to come, There {8 a
tunnel from the stables to this house.”

“What, a tunnel?"

“Yes, Mr. Hargreave had it built
geveral years ago. 1 don't know what
his idea was: poselbly he anticipated
an event like this, Youn and your men
will find entrance by this method.
It enn be done without exciting the
suspicions of the watchers.”

“Looks as*if my yarn wasn't golng
to be delayed so long after all. Jones,
vou ought to have been in the secret
service yourself," admiringly.
—Jones smiled and shrugged. “I am
perfectly satisfled with my lot—or
would be if the Black Hundred could
be wiped out of ‘existence.”

“I'll see the gecret service people at
once. 1 stand in well with them all”

“And good luck to you. We'll need
good luck" :

Norton was welcomed cordially by
the chief., The secret service men
trusted him and told him lots of tales
that never snw Mght on the printed
page, The reporter went directly to
the point of his story, without elabora-
tion, and the chief smiled and handed
him the original letter.

“Norton, I've been after this gang
of counterfeiters for months aiffl they
are clever bevond words, I've never
been able to get Anywhere near their

.gooner or later they have to make
, thelr escape that way,

Presently he stood up, flashed his.
torch, found the library shelves, and |
tiptoed toward them. He then selected |
three or four volumes, opened them
at random and laid neat packages of
money between the leaves. It was
not real money, but only a bank clerk
could have told that. This done, he
moved toward the window again.

“Stop!” said Jones quietly. o

"Splder” Beggs gasped, it was so
unexpected; but at the same time al-
most instinctively he plunged head-
long through the window, and the bul-
let which followed snipped a lock of
his hair., He threw himself off the
veranda and scurried across the lawn,
zlgzag fashion. But no more bullets
followed.
| Jones turnéd on the lights and In-
vestigated the room, but he could not
find anything disturbed, and naturally
came to the conclusion that the in-
truder had been interrupted before he |
had begun his work. He turned off |
the lights and sat up the major part
of the nght. Nothing more happened.
Florence came down, but he sent her
back to bed, explaining that some one
had attempted to enter the house and
he had taken a shot at him.

“Spider” Beggs had a letter to write.
He was in high feather. He had
tackled a difficult job and had come
away without a scratech, But he had

1]

the misfortune to write his letter te
the secret service officials in a hotel
often frequented by Norton., And so
Jim, on finishing his own letter, blotted
it and casually glanced at the blotter.
A single word caught his eye, Belng
an alert newspaper man, always on the
hunt for stories, he examined the blot-
! fer with care, It was an easy matter
for him to read writing backward,
having fooled away many an hour in
the composing rooms. The word which
had awakeéned the reportorial sense
in him was “counterfeit.” He held
the blotter toward the mirror and
réead enough to satisfy himself that
the Black Hundred had become nctive
onee more. And this was one of the
best (deas they bad yet conoceived.
Hargreave had always been some-
thing of a mystery to his neighbors.
Where he had lived in other days was
unknown; noither had any one the re-
motest idea from what source his
rickes had been 1ed.  And noth-
ing was known of Jonéa or the
ter, It was & very d m
of clearing every one out of (he house
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presses. And for a moment I thought
this note was from a squealer, I've
& dozen men scouring the country.
They find the bogus notes, bul never
the men who- pasg them You see,
it's pew stuff. 1 know what all the
old timerg are at; but none of them
has had a hand in thigs Issue, Some
foreigners, I take it, under the leader-
ship of & man I'd very much like to
know. Now, what's your scheme?”
Jim outlined it briefly.

“It all depends,” sald the chief,
“upon the fact that they will be im-
patient. If they have the ability to
wait, we lose. But we can afford to
risk the chance. The man who wrote
thig letter is not & counterfeiter. He's
an old yeggman. We haven't heard
anything of him lately. We tried to
corper him on a post office job, but
he slipped by. He may be a stool
Anyhow, I'll draw him in somehow.”

“There'll be some excitement.”

“We're used to that; you too. All
we've got to do is to locate this man
Heggs. There are signs of gpite in this
letter. Very well played, if you want
my opinion, What's this Black Hup-
Ared *"

(To be continued)

Chicage. Il bas 2000 union janitors.

-
PRICETOWN.
Nov. § 1814,

Farmers are taking advantage of the
pretty weather and are getting their
corn In the erib and fodder In the mow.

Orian Cochran and family visited
Edwin Redkey and family, at Sugar-
tree Ridge.

Opal and Pearl Landess spent Satur
day night and Sunday with John A.
Young and famlly.

Rev, Frank Foust filled his regular
appointment at Mt, Olive Sunday snd
took dinner with Marion Britton.

Minot Pulliam and family attended
Bunday School here Bunday and took
dinner with Wm. Turner and wife

Wm. Hawk and wife spent Sunday
with Wm Turner and wife.

The sad news of the death of Mrs
Dick Colvin, of Hillsboro, was re-
celved here Saturday.

Milt Koust and wife spent Sunday
with John Bmith.

John MeConnaughey and famlly en-

Sunday.

¥Frank Davis and family

COMMON PLEAS
COURTS, A. D. 1915

STATE OF OH10, FIFTH JUDI-
| CAL DISTRICT,

[t s ordered that the terms of the Come
mon ieas aurts of the several Counties ia
sald Judieial district, for the year 1915, be
| ixed ax fullows, to-wit:

Brown Suunty on the 10th day of January
anu Lbe Jith day of April, and the i2th day
o1 LDeinber

Clermost County on the 1ith day of Jan-
JUAry an  tae drd day of May and the 4th day
| ol Detuber.

Faysite County on the dth day of January
|'-.3m‘1 tbhc- Ard day of May and the #th day of
cluber

L]
| . Fraunklla Oounty on the 4th day of January
fand the (dth day of April and the 20th day of
Seplember.

Highland County o the (ith day of Jan-
TArY and the j18th day of April and the 4th
day of Uctober

Madisom County on the |ith day of January

and the 12th aay of April and the 4th day of
Octobier, - ’

PlchaWn‘eDuunty on the 4th da)
uary and the 15th day of April an
day of October
Ross County on the 4th day of Janoary and
ijhr:_am day o‘i April and t.herﬂh day oi"ul:l.o-
v
It Is further ordersd that Hom Olarence
Curtain be dulgmted as Snpervin'lna .hu‘h:ei
n at

of Jan-
the 4th

aud that sald rms of Oourt be
o'clock a, m,

EUMOND B, DILLOS, FRASK DAvia,
TRuS M, Broosu, JaMes W. TARBELL,
MaAROUS G. EVANS, OYHUe [

OYRTAIN,

L n,
JOHN W, GOLDRRERRY,
FRANKE RATHMELL,
Judges Flith Judicial District.
Dated at Columbus, Ohio, t
October A, D, 1914, by bt A
The State of Olilo, Highland County, 8s;
I W G Hogmett, Clerk of -
n::':;‘nrs:e:.v:hdg“her;bvu:enlfycl?:nh':fagg:
s atrne cu
now on%l-.' 0 my office. T O,
Iu Testimony [Whereof, 1 h
scribe m num,c nnd.;m the :::?n;? ::I?i.
Courl, this 24th day of October, A. D, 1014,
W. G. HOGSETT,
i ~—— | Clerk.
BEAL &
=~

ady (11-26)
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Bankrupt's Petition for Dischargé.

IN THE MATTER OF
BoMen Conatn (10 Bankruptey, No. 5406

To the Honorable Howard ¢, Hollister, Judge
of the District Court of the United States
For tbe s~onthern District of Ohio, Homer

Conard, of Highland, in the county, of High-

land, and State ot Ohlo. in sala dlstrict, re-

Apectinily represents thal on the st day of

October iast past, he was duly adjudged

bankrupt under the acts of Congress relat-

Ing to binkruptey: that he has duly sur-

réndered all his pruPerw and rights of

property, and -has ful complied with all
the requirements ot sald acts and of the or-
ders o1 the courts tunchiug his bankrugucy,
Whervfore he prays that he may be des

creed by the court to have a full d{nchar
from wil debis provable against his estate
under said bankrupt acts, except such debts
as are excepted by law from such discharge.
Dated this 8~d day of November A, D. 1904,

HouMukr CoNARD,
Bankrupt.

Order of Notice Thereon.

Southern District of Ohlo: sa

On Lthis 4th day of November A. D. 1014, 0
reading the furgu!n%petmon' it s ordere
by the court, that a hearing be had upon the
same on the 28th day of December A, D, 1014,
before s.-id court, ut Oincinnati, ln sajd dls-
trict, at ten o'cleck in the forenoon; and
{qha.l. nﬁuut thurﬁal:l‘bobe h‘blllhed In Tue

EWS-HERALD, wboro, Olio, a news: r
printed In sald aamct. and that all I‘.‘:‘l‘o%ren
creditors and other persons interested may
appear at the sald time and place and show
cause, i1 and they have, why the prayer of
the sald petitioner should not be granted.

And fi is further ordered by the cour
that the clerk shall send mall to al
known creditors, coples of sald petition and
this order, addressed to them at thelr places
of resldence, as stuted,

Wilness the Honorable Howard ©. Hollise
ter, Judge of the sald court, and the seal
thereof, at Cincinpat! in sald distriét, on the
4th day of November A. D. 1014,

B. E. DILLEY,

Clerk
By T. V. Laun,
A De \
%'S-;:r\.* (11:10) Xpety
—— adv

Teachers' Examination.

The Highland countv ¥oard of School Ex-
aminers hereby gives notice that examina-
tions of Applicants for County Teachers'
Certliicates will Lake guce in the Wasking-
ton School Bullding. Hillsboro, on the Arst
s:lurdax of September, October, January,
March, April, May and tbhe last Friday of
June and August,

As prescribed by law, the fee for these
examinations will be M cents

H. B, Ganuiery, Lynchburg, Pres,
J, Ep, Saannoy, Hlllstoro, Vice Pres,
W. B, Vance, Hillsboro, Sec. adv

Wife—Any fashions in that paper,
Jack ¥

Jack—Yes ; but they're no use to
you, dear, It's yesterday's paper.—
The Music Trades

Harry—Marry me and your smallest
wishes will always be fulfilled.

Carrie—I am able to do that myseif,
What I want Is a man who will gratify
my biggest wishes.—Town Toples,

Washington's new cathedral of 88,
Peter and Paul will cost 5,000 000,
One New Yorker has given 8500,000
for foundation.

HUMPHREYS'

These remedies are scientifioally and
sarofully prepared: presoriptions; used fo
m,yumytgr.- m?plie sinhis Th’

i N CArS :
oo uﬂlfaoiiol’:. ’ ’

peonle with
Book mailed free. -

erurwEnT

10 Dyspepaln, Indigestion, Weak Stomach, .,,.2
18 Orobp; Hoarse Cough, Laryugitls.........,..2
l: Mhoum, Eruptioni...........
| tlem, Lumbago,.... 4
16 Fover and Agun, Malads. oo
17 Plles, Mind or Bleeding, External, Internal. 2,
19 Calarrh, Infipmsss, Cold in Head....cooonsn B
20 Whooplng Cough........... |

sesusran sarvasns

L asrans sibarntsasnnseimateghs

Debility, Vilal W Y §
Urinary lucontinence, Wetting Bed,..... 2.,

Bessasdmanaiis n-unn'ohl
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